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Ww&mgﬂbmtﬁrméam night, Ib@ﬁu&pm@bye&mw

to come upon & clearing, a place unicorns dance.
I stood in awed amazement at this wondrous, glorious ;ﬂ:
Not even daring to breathe, ftfttﬁqmwfaymﬁi

‘:F: nrelesw&ﬁ;:nm&:, &&;,r mﬂ;::.
where bpbﬂgf!d pfdtemtﬁmt itation.

ﬂ'uam there was a : md turned and looked at me.

On their faces, were looks qum«amu‘g;aufgmngunbmpbu

Unsure of their intentions, I advanced with trepidation,
net sure Mhﬁbwmmm%armgmmmm
1 took the place in the outer ring and I felt a sense of welcome
Mﬁmmﬁmmmn&m&mﬂl&ﬂthﬁmfafhm

The circles slowly began to move, each in an oppasite direction.
Each movement timed to the beat of the drums, and performed in tight synchronization.
%Mmﬁﬂemmw&mmnmﬁmn&mﬂm&m

catching glimpses of each past and future and visions of each new evolution.

We danced the dance of the needy and the
%Mﬁrﬁmmlﬁmﬁamb@emﬁﬁqﬂr w‘
We danced the dance of time before time and the dance hmyat;pbe

We danced the dance of creation, then we danced the dance of me.

1 felt all existence shifting, like @ wave beneath my feet,

mﬁﬂthﬁmmﬁmmedmdmmmw
I saw the stars fallix the sky and new stars being created.
I saw the maoon ane mra«dmmfﬁwaﬂmmﬁw&

the poundin; bmmmdbmrdnhmng souls,
d’mﬁﬁ nﬂﬂu&lwmtmﬂm d"ﬁm:fmwﬁak
As we 1 in frenzied circles, my ﬂam

A@bmn:bw&ﬁﬂedwﬁmnad‘bw ﬂ}' with the unicorns, danced.
Wﬁﬂtuumatbm at the ending of the dance,

Each
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' and slipped a 1o gooe or
and I know;, in my heart, tgﬂ m%&emflaﬁmgz’ﬁemm



